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BATTALION CHIEF MC GRATH: The date is 


Thursday, December 27, 2001. The time is 1407 


hours, and this is Battalion Chief James McGrath 


of the Fire Department of the City of New York. 


I'm conducting an interview with Fireman 


Robert Norris, Engine 202, and I'm holding this 


interview regarding events that occurred on 
September 11, 2002. 
Q. Bob, if you would just state your name and 


company and then in your own words just start telling 


me what happened from when you responded up until 
whenever. 


A. My name is Robert Norris. I work on the 


Engine 202 in Red Hook, Brooklyn. 

I came to work on that morning on September 
11, at 5:30 in the morning to do some studying for an 
upcoming lieutenant's exam. I was on the incoming for 
Ladder 101 that day. 


About 7:30 in the morning, I had gone 


downstairs to tell the members of the kitchen that I 


was due to work in the truck, that anyone who was there 


who was going home, that I was there to relieve them 


and they could take up. So after three or four times 


telling everyone that I'm here, no one would answer 
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me. I said, "I'll be back upstairs studying. Whenever 
someone wants to go home, send him upstairs, and I'll 
relieve them." 

Well, I kept studying till about 8:30, and I 
came back downstairs, and I repeated again, "Who's 
going home? Who's going home?" No one would answer 


me, and with a cup of coffee, I went out on the apron, 


and then we looked, and I saw that there was a cloud of 


smoke coming from over one of the buildings in Red Hook 


that I noticed it was coming from Manhattan. 


Myself and a few other members ran up to the 


roof, and from there we were able to s that the tower 


had been hit or that the tower there was a fire in 


it at this time. 


One thing I remembered, there were so many 
pieces of paper flying around that initially we felt 
that there were seagulls just hovering around the 


building. It was a pretty remarkable sight. 


But at this time it was about quarter to, 


maybe twenty to. I'm not really sure what time the 


first plane hit. So we came downstairs, and being a 


mile and a half from the sight, we felt it was just a 


matter of time before we were going to be sent over. 


So we kept saying, when are they going to 
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call us, when are they going to call us, and time went 
on, and went on, and on, and on, and on, and we kept 
saying, who's going on the truck, and the truck, they 
were filled up. No one would leave. 


So it turns out they did send a ticket over 


to the companies here in Red Hook to go over to what's 


called the staging area outside the entrance to the 


Brooklyn Battery Tunnel in a convoy fashion that when 
they would need us, they would send us over. 


202 was the first engine on the line. We 


were lined up on Hamilton Avenue on th I guess th 
Manhattan-bound side of Hamilton Avenue, at the 
entrance to the tunnel, and Red Hook -- I'm sorry -- 


Ladder 101 was the second company on that line. 


Well, because we were there for a few 


minutes, we all got out of the rig, and we were 


standing there. We watched another plane come in. I 


felt the plane was coming underneath the pillar of 


smoke that was coming out of the first tower, but 


obviously it veered into the tower, and it took another 
hit. 


We actually felt like a rumbling sensation 


over in Brooklyn. At that point, we heard it over the 


radio, whatever they called our staging area, you know, 
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202, 101, 131, 279, and whatever other companies were 
behind us. They were saying, go, go, go, go, go 
through the tunnel, so we all jumped back on the rig. 


The TBTA had stopped traffic. One thing that 


I should mention, one of the members that we had 


working with us that day was a detail from Ladder 118, 


Anthony Gonzalez. He came over on a detail, and one 


thing I want to mention was the fact that since there 


was no room in the truck, I was able to jump on the 


engine and take the box in on the engine, and over in 


the staging area, Lieutenant Hawkins was giving out 


positions, and I knew that now from this point on that 


I would be working in th ngine, because I'm primarily 


an engine guy, but as we went through the tunnel, most 


of the traffic had been stopped after the first impact, 


and there was considerable traffic in there, but as we 


were going through the tunnel, it was eerie to see all 


he people on express buses going into the city, and 


ct 


they were at the same level as the engines and trucks, 


and it was weird to see the eye contact being made from 


the people in the buses. It was rie. They wer 
making signs of the crosses, and lip synching, God 
bless you, be careful and such. 


But the reason why I mentioned Anthony 
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Gonzalez was because after the first impact, he called 


his wife, and she was in the southern tower. He said 


to her, "We haven't gone over there yet, but we should 


be going over there shortly. What I want you to do is 


I want you to get out of that building now and just 


don't worry about it and just be safe." 


So as we stood at the Brooklyn Battery Tunnel 
entrance, we saw the second plane hit, and Anthony had 


his cell phone with him, and he called his wife, and of 


course there was no answer. Sitting in the back-up 
position, I was sitting across from the control man, 
which was this Anthony Gonzalez. I only knew him in 
passing, but at this point, he felt that his wife was 
either in danger or considerably injured, so he was 


pretty much in shock at this point. It looked as if he 


wasn't ready to do anything. 


Timmy Burke and I were saying how this is 


going to be a legendary day in the Fire Department 


because of the impact that the collisions would have on 


the department, as well as the city. 


After considerable traffic in the tunnel, we 


came out, and all the traffic had been stopped 


northbound on West Street. We looked as iff we were the 


first engine company to come from the Brooklyn Battery 
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Tunnel as a regular engine company, not the squad or 


any other companies, and there was a number of airplane 


parts throughout the street littering the streets, as 


well a considerable amount of body parts that were all 


over the street that were, I guess, either from the 


airplane passengers or somebody that might have been up 
on the tower working. 
202 had stopped in front of the northern 


tower. I'm looking at a picture here, and to clarify 


the names, we stopped probably right about in front of 


either 1 World Trade or the -- the Vista was a bit 


southern. I think we wer we were in between th 


two pedestrians bridges, more towards the northern 
pedestrian bridge. 


I was under the impression that we were 


across the street at 7 Financial Center, which I don't 


see on here. It's right near the Winter Garden, the 


building in front of the Winter Garden on West Street, 


but we had stopped in front of what I thought was the 


northern tower, 1 World Trade, and I felt that we 


stopped pretty dangerously close to the northern 
tower. 
I jumped out, and I'll never forget, a huge 


chunk of steel had fallen maybe 15, 20 feet from me, 


and Lieutenant 
Get on the rig 
move." And I 

feel safe now, 


it would have 
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Hawkins 
. We're 
remember 
but had that 
split the rig 
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screamed out, 


going to move. 


jumping on the rig saying, 


"Get on the rig. 


We're going to 


I 


piece of steel hit the rig, 


in half, because it was 


such a consid 


pi 


driven across 
lane of West S 
We Jj 
that point the 
maybe a couple 


bridge, 


the median to 


treet. 


umped off the 


command center, 


of hundred 


the northern pedestrian bridge. 


hundred -- maybe 50 yards, 


We stood in the street. 


the other companies started rolling in, 


guess, 


previously to where we stood, 


chaotic. 
whatsoever. 
going where, 
into, 
really chaotic 


One 


rig, 


we'll say. 


Engine 202 had then 


hern-bound traffic 


and we went over to at 
which was a couple -- 
feet south of the pedestrian 


Maybe a 


There was nothing. 
No one knew what 
what building we 


what building they were 


officer mad 


th 


At that point, 
and 


moved the command center from whereve 


No organizatio 


was going o 
were going 


speaking of 


underneath the 


companies mov 


Ny 


TCO 


all 
they had, I 


r it was 


and it was pretty 


who was 


be sent 


It was 


suggestion to have the 


protection of 7 Financial 
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Center in what was an inbound garage, underground 


garage, entrance. There were two driveways. One was 
an inbound, and one was an outbound. There was a wall 
in between the two, so you couldn't see the other 
side. 

This officer had said, "All the engine men to 
the right-hand side and all the truck men to the 


left-hand side, and all officers report to the staging 


area," which appeared at this point to be on the 
downgrade slope or it would be the upgrade slope of the 
outbound garage lane. 

We stood there for what felt like an 


eternity. There were a number of people that were 


jumping from the building, landing on what looked like 


an awning. It might have been the northern tower's 


marquee, I'm not really sure, but people kept jumping 


at an alarming rate, hitting the ground. 


Because we were there for so long and because 


there was such chaos, a chief had mentioned, "Fellows, 


just, you know, relax a little bit, take off our 


jackets, take off your Scott pack." He goes, "You're 


going to be awhile here today. I suggest you save all 


your energies." Being a hot day that it was, a number 


of people removed their jackets and Scott pack, their 
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helmets, and were standing around in this group of -- 
the engine men group. 

There were a number of people who looked 
physically shaken up. A priest had come down and was 


checking over the crowd to see who looked as if they 


needed some assistance emotionally, and he pulled a few 


people to the side to speak to them. 


At this point, the detail from Ladder 118, 
Anthony Gonzalez, kept trying to contact his wife, and 
he kept unsuccessfully calling. He was being consoled 
by our chauffeur, Mike Mahoney, who has known Anthony 
Gonzalez for a much longer time than I have. He was 
trying to console him by any way that he can. Anthony 


had removed his gear, as well, but he sat down in the 


back from where the group was witnessing the people 
jumping, and from where Anthony was sitting, I doubt he 


could see very much past the slope of the entranceway, 


because at that -- that's the height of the sidewalk, 
the point being Mike was consoling him, and myself and 
Timmy Burke were standing in the front area without our 
helmets on and our jackets on, witnessing what was 
going on across the street. 

Anthony was by no means capable of gathering 


up his gear and going in. He just sat there in awe. 
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He was shaking his head and putting his hand on his 
head, just -- he was devastated. 


At this point, there was a chief randomly 


walking back and forth, not necessarily, from my 


opinion, picking companies based upon officers signing 
in at the command center. It just looked as if 


somebody was saying, you guys in, you guys in, based 


upon in retrospect, those he looked as if were 
dressed and ready to go as a unit. 


Companies arrived after 202 did, and they 


were sent in by no other reason, I think, that they 


were all collectively together. I was standing next to 


a guy who had just called his wife -- girlfriend, "I'm 


okay, I just want to let you know everything is fine," 
and I asked him -- I said, "Do you mind if I borrow 
your phone and call my wife?" And he gave me his 
phone, and as soon as I dialed my wife, the phone was 
ringing, and I heard what was a third plane coming in. 
I heard the propulsion of an engine and then an 
explosion. 

We looked up and saw these huge chunks. 


There's one particular piece of this building that fell 


in its entirety that I'll never forget. It was as if 


it was a Schwartzenager movie taking place. It just 
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came down showering on us. 


At that point, 


everyone started screaming, "Run,' 


with the phone in my hand, 


so we all ran into 


the garage, and I was expecting a fire ball to come 


chasing us down the driveway because of how the air 


pushed its way down the 


such force. 


tunnel in such a fashion with 


T'll never forget. I closed my eyes and just 


waited to feel the heat 


coming, and it was an 


incredible force, but it wasn't the force that I was 
expecting which was flames. It was just the all the 
dust and debris, which was, you know, pea soup. You 


couldn't see a thing. 


But it was, I' 


d say, 30, 40 some odd guys 


running down one entrance, one way of the garage, not 


knowing what took place 
side of the exit of the 
blindingly down into an 


in before. We couldn't 


on the truck side, the ladder 
garage, but we all ran 
area that no one ever had been 


find an exit. It was pretty 


chaotic down there for a period. 


We tried to force a door. That turned out to 


be a storage shed. There was no other doors around for 


us to force. No one had any tools. There was no tools 


around, because at the time of the collapse, a lot of 
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people had put down their gear, because they wer 
standing there so long. All I had on was my bunker 
pants. I didn't have a radio. I had a radio. Didn't 
have my jacket. Didn't have my helmet. 

And that was the majority of the people that 
I was around. A lot of them didn't have their gear 
with them. They were just -- you know, no one was 
prepared to start forcing doors, but people were 
screaming at one another down there, just trying to get 
back with the people they arrived with, and I remember 
Timmy Burke and I had said we were going to stay 
together all day, and I heard his voice, he heard mine, 


and it was as if walking in a pitch-black darkness. We 


were walking with our hand in front of our faces, 


trying to not walk into people or the wall, because it 


was just zero visibility. 
Jimmy and I had paired up together, and we 


inch by inch started walking out towards the 


entranceway, and initially I felt that the debris had 


sealed off our exit from that entranceway, because 


there was zero visibility. We couldn't find anything 


with all the debris that was in the street, so I 


thought. In retrospect, it was all the dust that was 


lingering, but I thought it was actual pieces of the 
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building blocking our exit. 


We started feeling along t 


different types of tools and differe 


equipment, and I remember finding a 


and there were Scott packs around, 
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he floor for like 
nt types of 
helmet from 226, 


nd miscellaneous 


jackets and pants. We then heard Lieutenant Hawkins 


trying to reach us on the radio, 


and we walked back 


into the tunnel area. Someone had tied up a search 


rope in an area in the beginning 


of the -- not in the 


th 


beginning, but in the area wh 


getting better, the deep part 


of 


started following this search rope. 


visibility started 


the garage, and people 


Didn't it lead out to -- I guess from this 


picture this call it the Winter Garden, 


I know it as 
the place where Moran's, is the restaurant/bar over 


there called Moran's, as well as a cruise ship called 


THE EXCALIBER that my brother had his wedding on. 


When we got back together again, 


Lieutenant 


Hawkins had found Mike Mahoney and Anthony Gonzalez, 


who was still shell-shocked, but even more so now that 


the collapse had taken plac 


W 


chless. 


WwW 


r 


sp 


There was a period of silence that was around us 


because there weren't many people that came out of this 


particular exit from the garage. 
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We had come out to the Moran's -- we'll call 
it a quadrangle or a courtyard area -- and it was 


eeril 


y silent with papers flying around us and the 


dust. 


With that, we stood there in awe for awhile, not 


knowing what to do. 


said, 
relax 
seein 


get b 


Lieutenant Hawkins just kept us cool and 


"All right, guys, you know, just everyone 


-"™ I recommended maybe going back out there and 


g what we could do, because we knew of a way to 


ack at least to where we stood. You know, maybe 


we could climb out from under the debris or whatever. 


Lieut 


enant Hawkins, I remember him saying that if that 


building had fallen, it won't be long before th 


one i 


"We a 


to do 


southern tower fell first, 


in li 
you k 


Hawki 


other 


s going to fall, as well. He told us just relax. 


re going to find something to do. We'll be 


some stuff later. 


able 


We stood there for awhile and because the 


to ge 


now, parallel to the building, so Lieutenant 


this northern tower was more 


ne of view with where we stood. We were almost, 


ns recommended walking north along the waterfront 


t out of the way, harm's way of the possibil 


the second tower falling, the northern tower. 


lity of 


As we walked, we were watching a number of 
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the New York Waterway ships, ferries, come over from 
New Jersey, and they were starting to have makeshift 


ferry entrances for people, civilians, who were coming 


over to this particular part of the area screaming, 
crying, some injured, some not. 


There were a lot of people that were 


injured. We independently started helping people who 


looked as if they needed help, because as a unit we 


were without tools. We were without our own 


protection. I lost my jacket, my helmet. Anthony 


Gonzalez didn't have his Scott pack. He might have had 


his jacket. Mahoney might have had his jacket. 


Lieutenant Hawkins, I think had his jacket and helmet, 


but no light or no tool. We were helpless as, quote 


unquote, firemen without tools. 


We just kept assisting civilians and just 


ferrying them onto the ferries to get out of the area 


to go towards New Jersey. I don't remember at this 


part whether we kept assisting civilians, and then Tim 


and I went to get something to drink, because the 
number one complaint was people were unable to even 


talk because of their mouths, as ours, contained all 


the shit. It was like pouring an ashtray in your 


mouth. It was terrible. 
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We went up to Stuyvesant High School, which 


actually wasn't Stuyvesant High School as we know it. 
There was an annex a few blocks down. I'm looking 


here, and it might have been on Vesey Street. Vesey 


Street there was well, looking here, either Vesey 


Street was this quadrangle or -- but there's a park 


that's over there, a grass park, and I believe it might 


be over Vesey Street. Okay. But the actual overpass 


and the Stuyvesant High School is at a different 


location. Actually, it's further up. 

We went into what was an annex of the 
school. In there, Tim Burke and I tried to call our 
families and let them know that we were okay, but what 


I'm getting at is I wasn't sure if this took place 


after the second collapse or before the second 
collapse. 

Tim and I had come back with cases and cases 
of juices that we were giving to civilians and firemen 
alike. As we went back with the drink -- and this is 
what, again, I don't remember what took place first. 
We walked back towards what says 4 World Financial 
Center, Merrill Lynch building. I remember being over 


there, and did I hear yet another -- what I thought was 


a propulsion of a plane, and then an explosion, and 
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then we all dove to the floor. 


q 


There was a section of that park that was 


elevated with respect to the benches. I remember 


diving underneath a bench that was below an elevated 


part of the park, a grass section, and there was this 


cloud, because I wasn't sure how far the debris was 


going to be falling of the building itself. 


I imagine people who weren't able to dive 


underneath this protective area just closed their eyes, 


because there was no telling how far this debris would 


fall, because looking at this picture, you'd say, okay, 


you know, you're way out of harm's way, but as we all 
know, the size of the buildings was immense. 
At this point, we happened to see a lot of 


other firemen start trickling in. I remember seeing 


one firemen. He didn't have a helmet on. A young kid, 


he was walking with his jacket off on one shoulder, and 


he looked like he was shell-shocked, and I said, "Bro, 


are you okay?" And I remember I had some juices with 
us. I said, "Bro, are you okay? Are you okay?" And 
he didn't answer me, so I kind of like stopped him and 
shook him. I said, "You okay?" Because he was just so 


deer in the headlights that I knew something was up 


with him, and he told me that he jumped out of the 2nd 
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Floor window, whatever that meant, whether that was 
before a collapse, after a collapse, during a 


collapse. I don't know which company he was from, but 


he looked emotionally pretty bad. 


There were countless people on this 


waterfront promenade area that were requiring medical 


¢ 


assistance, people saying they were having heart 


attacks, chest pains, those with visible lacerations, 


trauma, all being ferried over to New Jersey 
hospitals. 


We felt helpless, because we had nothing. 


You know, they were asking us to get them what they 


were calling our oxygen masks to put on the people so 


they could be administered some oxygen, but I was 
kidding around telling my friends, you know, man, this 


is 4,500 pounds of compressed air, but they didn't 


understand what it was. They couldn't help it, that 


the best thing they could do was to hop on a ferry over 


to New Jersey regardless of how they were feeling. The 


best thing they could have done was to move over to 


that area where there were definitely some medical 
people. 
I continued -- we had continued to help 


civilians and firemen alike, just trying to give them 
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some type of direction, just reassurance of their 
well-being that it was okay. You're going to be all 


right. Just keep walking up ahead. 


Of the groups of people that were coming in 


this area, we seemed to be the better of the group, 


because these people might have been closer to the 


secondary collapse than we were, than we were of the 
first. At least we had some bit of shelter. 


I remember hearing -- getting back to prior 


to the first collapse, we listened to the radio, and I 


remember hearing -- I believe it was 33 engine said 


that 33 to chief or whoever was in command, "We have 


reached the 30th Floor. It's taken us an hour. We 


project that we're going to be another hour by the time 


we reach our destination." And I was thinking, once 


you get to that destination, what type of conditions 
will the standpipe system be, as an engine. I mean, as 


far as extinguishing fire, there will be very little 


head pressure up that far up with the standpipe 


severed. I don't know if there are multiple standpipes 


or safety systems that are intact to bypass severed 
standpipes, but I would say what could a fireman do 
with 40 floors of fire. 


Q. This was prior to the first building 
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collapse? 
A. Yes, yes. As I stood there watching the 
people jumping, I heard a report of 33 -- I think it's 
33, saying, "We're on the 30th Floor. We've been an 


hour, and it will take us another hour by the time we 


reach our assignments," whatever that might have been. 
Q. Did you know if they were in the north or 


south tower? 


A. That's just it. I was hearing reports from 


different people who weren't stating where they wer 


from. I imagined if whoever was taking their positions 


knew where they were. 33 to command post, you know, 


I'm in this tower. 


I wasn't aware of a separate frequency at 


this time. I didn't know if a separate frequency had 
been established before we arrived. I don't know of 


any additional circumvention to the radio chaos. There 


were a number of people stating that we have a man down 


on such and such a floor, chest pains, speaking of fire 


members. There were multiple reports of that. 
Q. Do you recall any companies? 
A. That I do not. I do recall saying that it 


was a shame to hear that people were giving very urgent 


messages that were being cut off by other urgent 


22 
R. NORRIS 


messages. Maybe it's where I stood. Maybe some 
transmissions were coming through clear and some were 
not, and I was getting the dribs and drabs, but it just 


seemed as if there were no clear, thorough messages 


being sent, becaus veryone was stepping on each 
other's toes. 


After the first collapse, it was just chaos. 


I heard of -- I heard of one officer -- Po 
PO P| it seemed as if they were talking toa 


dispatcher, because they said -- again this is a 


memory. This isn't -- I don't remember where I heard 
this, but they were saying how such and such to command 
post, we'll say, you have an officer down on -- I think 
they said Broadway. You have a fire officer down in 


the streets of Broadway, and then I remember a 


transmission coming back and saying, "Disregard, DOA." 
So I don't know who it was or who they were 

speaking of, but it just seemed as if that was the 

beginning of a lot of bad transmissions to follow. 


Coming in with 202 and 101 as a group, and knowing that 


I was to have worked with the truck, we were concerned 


as to what their assignments were. We did not know 


they were sent in. Being separated via the wall, I 


wasn't sure they were sent in or they were next to me. 
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We didn't know their whereabouts. 


I felt kind of, you know, petty getting on 
the radio and saying, 202 to 101, are you okay, because 


of all the other transmissions taking place that I felt 


nothing I could do at this point to help 101, because 


we wer quipment-less, as well as if they were hurt, 


they would have need of the airways, as well, to make 


their transmissions. 


After the second collapse, sometime later w 


saw people starting to come in that had been under 


recall, and we said, "Have you seen 101?" And they 
said, "Yes, we saw 101." They were down in the -- 
south of the south tower. This was maybe eleven 
otclock, 11:30. I don't know. It was still relatively 
early. So A, I felt the need to try to contact them, 
as we all did -- I'm saying personally -- to see how 
they were, make sur veryone was okay, but B, again, I 


didn't want to start making radio transmissions just to 


meet up with people, because I was already intact as a 


unit, and if they were intact as a unit, why would they 


want to hook up with us? 
As it turned out, the spotting of 101 were 
people that came in on the recall, wearing 101 helmets 


as a group. Someone had seen a collective group of 
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guys wearing 101 helmets, thinking these were the guys 
that came in to work that day, so that's where the 
confusion took place. 

We were hanging out, helping civilians and 
helping firemen with injuries. A lot of people with 


leg injuries, lacerations, again, just putting people 


on ferries. People were dying to get out of New York, 
hopping on the ferries. 


I wanted to get back to help people down at 


the site to get back there and to help people search 


pretty much. I requested a few times to you know, 


can we get back down there, 


We stayed pretty much near the ferry areas, 


looked at the picture. It was probably at the end of 


Vesey Street, that little corner, that little -- I 
guess River Terrace and Vesey Street. 


The ferries kept coming over there. We kept 


ferrying people over to New Jersey. After awhile, once 


that started calming down, we heard reports of members 
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to go north to Stuyvesant High School, or we went up by 


Stuyvesant High School, and we were there for awhile 


just in awe, just walking around, feeling useless, 


nothing -- didn't feel like it was real. Didn't feel 
like it took place. 
After awhile, we heard a report that there 


was a gas leak or possible gas explosion in Stuyvesant 


High School because of ruptured gas lines. There was a 


chaotic evacuation of Stuyvesant High School, which 


just made things worse, becaus ven though there might 
have been a leak, it just seemed as if it might have 


been connected somehow with what we found out was 


terrorist attacks. 


Not being able to s our eyes wer 
killing us. Our mouths were dry as anything. We stood 


up by Stuyvesant High School in awe. I remember being 


just devastated, just speechless, with respect to the 


potential of victims and potential of department 
members. 
I believe when I was down on Vesey Street my 


old company, 65 engine, were giving Mayday 


transmissions. This I remember very clearly. I heard 
a Lieutenant Piambino, 65 engine, saying, "We're 


trapped. We're trapped. We can't get out. We're 
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trapped. We're trapped. Mayday, Mayday, Mayday." And 
that was one of many transmissions taking place at that 


time, but maybe due to my proximity, I was able to hear 


their transmission come out clearer. 


Q. Was this prior to the second collapse? 

A. This is what I don't remember. It could have 
been. It could have been, but maybe it wasn't. I 
don't remember. I don't remember, but as we went up to 


the building of Stuyvesant High School, did I see the 


whole company, five men engine company? They all 


walked out. They all walked up to the area of 


Stuyvesant High School. 


It was like a little island in between the 


north and southbound lanes of South Street that people 


had started sitting on the walls after they closed the 


street's traffic. They just seemed they had been to 


hell and back. 


QO. What companies? 

A. This was 65 engine. 

Q. 65? 

A. Yeah, they all made it out. 


The story which I would think was probably 
just the officer -- not that I was required, but I told 


him he did a great job, and he wasn't willing to relive 
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it. He said that at the Christmas party. I 


understood, but I just said, "You brought your men 


home. You did a great job." 
There was a picture of a member being taken 


out of the pile screaming in pain with a missing tooth 


that was in the New York Post either that Thursday or 


Friday. I remember it really ripped the heart out of 


me. It was a chauffeur from 65 engine, Armand Reno, 
who has 30 some years on the job, but he made it out, 
though. It was a real heart-ripping picture. He dove 


under the rig, and the rig had been crushed, and he was 


underneath it, and somehow he made it out. 


As far as my time line, we pretty much stayed 


up -- stayed up by Stuyvesant High School with dozens 


of other firemen. There were dozens of other firemen 


around us sitting on West Street, but I felt for all 


the members that were there at the time of the collapse 


that really weren't up to going back in and doing 


whatever needed to be done, for whatever reasons the 


individuals wer we needed a rest. We needed 
equipment. 
The dozens and hundreds of people coming from 


the northern part of West Street and walking down, 


fresh members, members coming in on recall, I felt 
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helpless sitting there, but, again, we didn't have 
anything to do what needed to be done, you know, 
without equipment and without hoses, tools. 


We stood there for awhile. That was pretty 


much it. Consoling Anthony Gonzalez. 
One thing I did mention, I did mention that 


happened. As we stood watching the people fall from 


the building, we looked at 202 was moving. The rig 202 
was moving, and we turned around, and there was Mike 


Mahoney sitting there. For whatever reason, someone 


felt that the rig needed to be moved. 


Someone had taken upon themselves to get in 


202 and move the rig. I don't know how far they moved 


it, why they needed to move it or anything, but it was 
moved a couple of feet. 


One thing I neglected to mention, Tim Burke 


and I had run out to get additional cylinders, because 


when we got off the rig initially, we kind of ran 


across the street to get out of any possible debris 


hitting us. 


We went back up to the rig to get additional 


cylinders, and who do we see there at 202 rig but the 


Rescue 1 old timer. There is a -- I forgot his last 


name. He was just honored by the Holy Name Society. 
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QO. Angelini? 


A. Angelini. And didn't he look at Tim and I 


and said, Kid, give me your chauffeurs' masks," he 


tells us, and he was by himself, and we said, "Our 
chauffeur has it? You know, we don't have it." He 
kept going through our compartments, and I remember him 
walking into the northern tower as cool as a cucumber, 
not looking up, not anything. 

Now hearing that him and his son -- I don't 
know what else to say, you know. It's not like I was 


in the tower, and I crawled out of a hole that was left 


open. I just we weren't sent in. 


Q. Everything you said is certainly helpful. If 


there is anything else pertinent that you can think 
of -- 


A. At this point, no. Well, there is, I guess. 
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BATTALION 


much for the in 


This will 


CHIEF MC GRATH: I thank you very 


terview. 


conclude the interview. The time 


is 1450 hours. 


the quarters of 


This interview was conducted in 


Engine 202. 


